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west, off we went: past the guard-room filled with lounging
soldiers; past the great heaps of shot and shell, stored-up
munitions of war, which set one wondering when and under
what circumstances those quiet-looking black balls would
take wings of fire and smoke, and speed forth on their errands
of death ; past the old fortified gateway, whose ancient magni-
ficence recalled the days of forgotten Indian Rajahs, whose
castles we now occupy with our men and guns; past the
native sentinel who saluted stiffly, and so on to the native
town, and down the narrow street which skirted the lake.

In the doorways of the squalid mud houses, each streaked
on the lintel with sacred red paint, men sat smoking the hubble-
bubble, while here and there a woman, with a lean dusky
child astride on her hip, would shrink back and draw her
scarlet (t doputta " over her face as I passed by* Sometimes
I would encounter a line oi commissariat bullocks conveying
grain up to the fort, and experienced much difficulty in in-
ducing Grabby to pass these horned monsters ; or great, red,
and terrible pariah dogs would pounce forth as if to make a
meal of my terrier, and I had to come to the rescue with a
well-aimed kick or two, while the natives gazed in tranquil
amazement at the activity of the " sahib/'

My boatman would usually be found smoking peacefully
in, the bosom of his family.   When I appeared the family fled
in every direction, as if I were a wild beast, while the man
approached me with a low salaam, and led the way to a
long dangerous-looking dug-out canoe, in which he paddled
f;;)d^t "t<X fetch my English boat, lying moored at a little distance
XJn the lake.   On one occasion, while seated on the low parapet
of the ghaut, awaiting his return, my attention was arrested
by the proceedings of a strange-looking person who was em-
ployed in crawling on his hands and knees around a small
close by.   This devotee was clothed in dirty saffron-
garments, and being likewise adorned with a thick'
white - ashes, streaked here and there with vermilion;'
somewhat the appearance of a clown at a circus.

** O reverend one, how many times are you going round ? "

ff Five hundred, Sahib/'

'**" Why are you performing this rite ? "

"       '                                '

